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London Truth:UA -wilful woman must
have.'her, way," stiys the' old provebl)*.
unfl. as far as I. can see, It sayn the
truth. Nell St. Maur was a wilful
woman, and she had her way, In spite'
of .'all my efforts to persuade her to, the.'contrary, i Whether she regretted''it. or
wot afterwards I don't know,and I don't
suppose I ever shall know now,, forin&ny years have gqno by slncu then,'a^d'Jt; is, safer to let Sleeping £og;s,lie.

v.- Nell->vaa thi^-daughter .of one of.my
coldest friends, and

hcjry Jlfe. Dick Trevor waa the son of
another old' friend, and ;.I had known
lilni all Ms,life, too, Sir John St. Maud
and Major Trevor were near neighbors,
their' estates marched and their childrenplayed together in the nursery.fccan't remember how I got to know
.thaV Nell, loved Dh:k'; perhaps by ins'tfnct:But, anyway, I was sorry to
know it, for I did not think him good
enough ft)r:her. Not that I did not like

n pick-rnobody could help liking him.
butvsomehow Nell seemed made for
better -things, than he had. to offer. I
was -staying down at St.. Maur Court
when I *nadc the discovery, so I had
plebty of opportunities ot watching the
progress of'events, and I availed myself
ot them tjx.the .utmost.. Dick did not
kriow .thai Nell loved him, or if ho knew
he"; made no sign. He-followed his roving*boyish fancy; whithersoever it
chanced to Jead him, without thought

^jr^'heed for the'morrow. And Nell
Stood aside and waited, and IL sometimes'a fleeting shadow dimmed the
fadlance of her eyes nobody knew it or
understood it save only,I. jIt'seemssuch a short tithe since the
day .that Phyllis Hamilton came to the
..Court; though rcally .lt is more years
than I gare fco count. I remember it as
if ;-if were only yesterday, and remera-
ber. too, the look that flashed Into]
Dick's eyes as they fell on her spark-
ling childish face. I' had never seen
that look .before ,and It hurt.me llke-ai
i>nife-thrust for Nell's sake. I know
that-Nell saw. It, too, for her face cloud-
ed a little, andpresently'sh^Tcame over

V; my corner and .sat down
"Phyllis is very, pretty, Colonel Malt-

land," she'sald. J
'

I
."Yes," I-replied, "she's awfully pretty.

-Nell.":
I wished I could have said she was1

riot pretty, and I would have stretched
a point to say it. If It had been possible;

y'but really it was not possible. As.she
sat there in the June sunshine, with the
brightness and glow of summer all
about1 her and the magic light of youth
in her shining eyes and on her laughing,
ilps. she mads such a perfect picture of
warm, living lovely coWrlng that I
could only look and admire.
A week later Dick came to me,-his.

face, alight with excitement and eager
boyish haplness.
"Congratulate me, colonel,'' he cried,

'holding out his hand, "Phyllis has
promised to marry me, and. I'm the
luckiest chap In the world
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and, as I dId~*so, the vision'of Nell's
sweet lace and tender eyes came to my
rolncfc.the vision of all that he had
missed.

Blind!" I murmured to myself, "haw
blind!"
In. the days that followed I, -who

knew, fancied .'that Nell looked a kittle
paler, a little sadder, but to the world
she was always just iier own, bright
self, and nobody -guess^b her /secret.
Isast of all Dick and Phyllis.. Andlh-*y
were such a-happy pair., such a>happy,
laughing, heedless palr.-mojhj- llko 'two
.children.playing at lovers than a man

and woman about to be married. I
could "not help smiling as I watched
them, and Nell smiled. too; and time
wbnl on.'
The news came to me like a thunderbolt.It- was so utterly unexpected, so

utterly inexplicable, that I did not know
bow to believe it, .though ft* was Dick
himself who told me.

^ "Phyllis and I have said good-bye for
ever," he told me, looking very white
and 'determined. "Everything is over
and done with, and.and.please.don't
mention her name-to me again, colonel."

I was so surprised that at first I only
stared at him helplessly.
"Why,"' I asked at last, "what has

happened, Dick?"
But Dick shook his head, looking

whiter and more determined than ever.
"I'm not; g^ing to say any more to

you or anybody," he said. "Everything
is over»and done with. That's enough."
j I thought and thought,but I could not
solve the mystery, and Nell came to me
with wonder in her eyes.
"What can It be?" she asked. Can

you. think what It can be, Colonel Mait.: land?"-
"No," I answered, "I wish T could."
Dick changed after that, and his foce

did not quite los« tho white-determined
loofc that it had worn when he came to
me thai day. He grew graver, and older,and when he laughed his laughter
had a bitter.ring that was'new to it.
Sometimes he talked with a reckless
cynicism that, was bad ;to hear, and
then Nell ujrvd to look at him with
wistful tenderness.
Mr r nnlv hr.lr> Vilm "* «Hf»

say to me afterwards; "if I could do
something for him."
But what was there that she could

Col'
Time -went on again, and then a stcondthunderbolt fell I was smoking on

the terrace one evening when'Noll came
to mo and slipped her hand through rny
arm, and looked at mc with a new Ipok
In her eyes.
"Dick has naked mc to marry him.

Colonel Maitlan'J," sho said.
My fe«llnfjs were so mixed that Just

for the moment I did nOt' know what to
say. I put my hand over hers in perplexedsilence.
"His hearMs so sore," she went on.

"Ho will never love mo as he loved
Phyllis, but he thinks I can give- him
back some of the happiness that ho has

'joit. Poor old Dick!"
J found my voice then.
"And you," I jiold sharply, "have

loved hlrn all your life, Nell." ...

Bhu looked at mu again, utartlcd urn!
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confuacd,- with th» hot color glowing
and tailing .in Ivor eheolw.
"Royv V do you -;know.?." ;.sh? asked.'

"How have you gutoksd my seerct?"
.Tv A.Bjnuca down at her.

''I am not quite blind, though I am:a
mere.raah," I answered, "and I know
:you so well, Nell.';
Shu smiled back and pressed a little

*clo3er to me."
"It's a contrary world," she said, half

In.Jest,-half In sadness.
/^Ycs," I said, "It's a contrary world,
and'It always will be. And now tell meali'about :you and l)_lck." ?. 1.

I spoke mther sharply, for the'whole
affair seemed to me one-sided, and If
there Is anything I specially hate it Is a
one-sided affair.
Nell looked away.
"There seems so little to tell," she

murmured. "Dick came, to me to-day
and asked me to marry him, and I.and
IT"
"Yes!" I said. "And you?"
She turned to me again with a look

that perplexed me.
"Do you know what It was that came

between'him and Phyllis?" she said,
"Why no," I answered, "you know I

don't."
«T *IM VI.

- vri.1 iviiuty nil WUdJ( ant* saiu,
"but hp told me to-day, and 1 want to
tall you. Do you -remember.do you rujmember that bid story?"
I started as if I had been shot.
"That old story!" I cried. "That old

story! Good heavens, Nell; you don't
mean to tell me that It was that?"
"Yes," she said. "It was that."
"Good heavens!" I exclaimed again."Somebody raked It up and told it to

Phyllis, I suppose?"
"Yes," Nell answered in the same

grave way. "Somebody told It to Phyllis,-and.she believed it, and Dick.
Dick. *

"Oh, Dick was too proud to explain or
deny it, of course!" 1 cried, for I knew
the boy well. "He told h?r that if she
liked to believe it she might."
"Yes," said Nell, "and Phyllis said

thai he must either explain the story or
give her up, and."
"And he gave her up," I concluded.

"Yes. that's Dick all over."
Nell looked at me with wide, sad

eyes.
"How different women are." she said.

"How strange it seems not to trust the
man one loves through everything."
"You nver doubted him," 1 returned.
"No, never," she said, "never for a

moment. I couldn't."
I siirhert-
"Ah well," I said. "If all women were

like you the world \\ould be such a differentplace, Nell."
And then my thoughts went back to

the past, and I recalled the details of
the story that had served to part Dick
and Phyllis. It was quite an old story,
for It had happened in Dick's undergraduatedays, and I had thought It was
done with. I need not tell the details,
but a friend of Dick's Had managed to
get into an awkward scrape, and.Dick,with the reckless generosity that' was
his strongest characteristic, had taken
the blame on himself, and so snielded
the real culprit until ne was able to escapefrom the consequence of his rash-,
ness. Then the truth had gradually becomeknown, and Dicks' friends had
triumphed in his innocence. Not that
his friendB had ever really doubted him,
but every ;man has his enemies, and
Dick was no exception to the rule. And,
of course, it was an-enemy/who had
stirred up this half-forgotten mud and
dung it in the face of the woman he
loved. An enemy.but who? I could
not help wondering, though, after all,
that It was a side issue, and in no way
affected the point of the story. For the
point was that someone had told th».«
scandal to Phyllis, and she had believed
It. and Dick had refused to explain or
deny it, and so they had parted. So
much Is so little!

Nell's soft voice broke in upon my
busy thoughts..
"I wonder." she said, "how I had betterset about It."
I roused myself from the reverie into

which I had fallen.
"How you had better set about

what?" I asked.
She frowned a little:
"About reconciling Dick and Phyllis."she answered thoughtfully. "Of

course, they must be brought together
again, and it ought to be easy enough,but sometimes thing* are so ditllcult."

I looked at her In amazement.
"But Dick has asked you to marryhim!" I said.
1«IC uunncu UKUlti.
Yea. but I'm not going to marryhim." she returned.

"But you love him," I said; "you love
him, Nell."
She Highed noftly.
"Yea, I love him," she said; "T love

him too well to let him throw hltaself
away on a woman he doesn't love.""

I said nothing. I was puzzled and
did not understand; but I am. not the

SORES MB
Sores and Ulcers never become chronic

unless the blood is in poor condition. is
sluggish, wen*: and unable to throw of!
the poisons that accumulate in it. The
system must l/e relieved of the unhealthy
matter through the sore, and great danger
to life world follow shield it heal before
the blood has been mnde pure and healthy
and all impurities eliminated from the system.S.S.S. begins thecurc by first cleansingnud invigorating the blood, building
up the. general health and removing from
n ,p!u " OOHSTAHT DRAINeffltcmaUer' WPOW E SYSTEM.

When this has been accomplished the dis,charge gradually ceases, and the tore'or
ulcer heals. It is the tendency of these old
indolent sores to grow worse and worse,
and eventually to destroy the bones. Load
application#, while soothing and to some
extent alleviate natn, cannot reach the Seat
of the trouble, b. S. S. does, and no matter
how apparently hopeless your condition,
even though votir constitution has broken
down, it will bring relief when nothing |else can. It supplies the rich, pure blood J
necessary to heal the f.onr and nourish
the debilitate#!, di teased body.

Mr. J. 15. TuitTtt, J.oclt I'ot ii%Winonn. Miwi.,
nya: "S'-i year* rco my leg fruit thr Uut In
the foot »3« otte polid r»rr. Jtev?r*f pJijraMaru
treatM tnmul I ninde two ttfpcto II«t hj-rine*,but found noteUtl, I wa«Jadrcediotry,
» n'l it roa'te « comjifetc etire. I have I ctcrt a perfectlywell men fVfif liner
/Efri /Z3^ i&tbconlviiuivlv veffctableLipid purifier

\K!» V,\ k»tow;i. contain* no,
Lw3 poisonous ininrrnln to

'^Sfy ^uiLy ruin tin.* fUgeuliou and
.tdd to, rather than Micve your suffering*.Jf your flesh doert not lic.il readily
when scratched, briiir-cd or rut; Your blood
in in had condition, and any ordinary sore
is apt io*bccoji>e chronic.
SJcnd lot our frtc book and write our

physician* ul>out your catc. We make no
charge for this wnviec.
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first man who litis failed to.un'derstani
a woman at the psychological moment"{ how I had better set abouIt. Nell Halil twain. "Vou will hellme If you can, won't you, Colonel Maltland? Think of Dlck-uoor olrt DIck'I looked down athor uplifted face.,"I am thinking W;Dlck,'»l said. "amthink It's cruel kindness to holt) hlnwin a doll for,hi. wife In"te,!d o

"

woman. And, then; being In a sentlmental mood, quoted a verse of poetry'With live womci and men to be fountIn the worl l.
Elve with sorrow and sin, live witlpain and with pa.inlon.

Who could live with a doll, tho' itlocks should be curled,And It*: petticoat* tdmmed In th,
.ITXSV^IAMIIIUU
Nell shook her head, and a tremulous smile.half whimsical, half wistful, wholly tender.Hashed over her."He likes the doll better," she fold"Let him have it/V-i.I have made it a rule through .llfinot to argue with women, but I brnkthrough my rule on that occasion, amdid my best* to persuade Nell to my wii;of thinking. Of course, I did not suecced. It was all waste of tlm,\ asmight have known It would be.Nell took herow n way, after the manner of women; and somehow rh'brought Dick and Phyllis together, amsmoothed away doubt and distrust 01the one side and r.entlment and woundcd pride on the $ther, and made thenlovers once more. Dick had his dolagain, and he was happy; and Nellwell, perhaps, she was happy, too.*',"They are only children," she said t<

me as we stood together on the ter
race. "I am so glad I was able to hel]them.
My eyes followed hers, and rested 01Dick and Phyllis as they wandered a»-nIn arm across the lawn, their curljheadB very.near together, their coreless laughter ringing through the still

ncss of the summer evening.
"They are only children," I nnnw<»rodechoing her words, "but most of thisacrifices of the world are made fothe sake of the children, Nell."V
Yes, as I said before, It was a onesided affair, but I could not alter It, ant

fo I had to let It be. One has to le
a good many things be In this world.

SCIENTIFIC MISCELLANY.
The New Forestry.Famine Forecast
inj*.Furnace Achievements Th(
Conquest of Hail Clouds.Liquic
Air Explosives . Phosphorescent
in a Magnetic Field.Ineffectlvi
Inoculation.A New Horn.Slatt
Paint.
The modern practice of the forestr:

schools of France and Germany L
stated by Mr.'John Simpson to be th
checking of" the latest growth of tretrunksby closely suroundlng thei;
with smaller trees. These are the nd
vantages claimed:'The general theory o
the system is that thick planting at th,
outset, and dense culture throughout
are the first essentials In the pruduc.tloi
of good' }imber; that thick plantJni
leads to the early formation of the over
head canopy, promotes growth in heigh
and protects the soil, preserving Its ter
tllity, and keeping it more uniform h
temperature and molstur; than when
more exposed: that density, or crowd.
Ins, causes early struggle Cor existence
in which the trees while young los<
their lower branches, becoming fre
from knots and more cylindrical ii
stems; and that the yield o£ timber t<
the acre Is greater than by any otho
system. The European foresters con
sldvr that oak timber is at/its best whci
the tree is 150 years old, and that elm
ash and beech reach maturity in abou
1-5 years.

The famine-causing droughts of Indl;
are found by Mr. E. D. Archibald t(
have some connection with the sun-sj-.o
cycle, although with suihclant irregu
larlty to prevent trustworthy predic
tion. Extensive droughts occur In tfci
dry area of southern India at interval:
of nine to twelve years, and usually, bu
not regularly, about a year before thi
sun-spot minimum. When severe,fam
ine follows in the next year. A sever
drought in the peninsula of southeri
Inrlla Is followed by u severe drough
and ensuing famine in northern IniJi:
In about live cases in seven; and then
Is also a tendency to summer drought
in northern India In years of maximun
sun-spot, connected in some way wltl
thii abnormal high pressure prevailing
over western Asia at such epochs.

Since 1892, Molssan has produced hi:
electrjc furnace diamonds and othei
precious stones, graphite, chromium
maganese, uranium, vanadium, zircon
lum, slllclum, aluminum, etc. He hopci
soon to obtuln pure Iron, which does no
yet exist, and which he supposes to bi
silver-white, llexlble and strong.

Tests of liquid air for blasting, begui
at a German colllt-ry about thrue year
ago, are being systematically continue;
at one of the largest factories for explo
slves In Europe. The explosive corn
pound Is formed by adding some car

bonace.ous substance,-and many differ
ent mixtures have ,been' studied, 8om
of them proving vary dangerous on ac
count of high lnllammablllty and tosuddendetonation. Good results hav
been lately obtained with equal purtso
parallln and charcoal, the filled cart
ridge being soaked In liquid air or hav
lng the l.lquid poured Into the wrappei
In practical mining,.a prqbable metho
would be to take a tank of llnuld air t,
the working place, and then deposit li
it u \vlre basket of cartridges, allowl/11
these to remain until the moment o

using. Complete staking requires nbou
ten minutes. A cartridge 8 Inches loni
by 2=4 Inches In diameter weighs ll*
ounces when fillr-l with a mixture o

ltleEelguhr; tar and tar oil, and It a!)
sorbS 24'V. ounces of liquid air. S
rnpld Is tile deterioration that It wouli
be necessary' to use a cartridge of thl
size within' fifteen minutes after r«:
moval from the vital lluld. With car
bon materials of the petroleum varlnt
and hlchly-oxygenated liquid air, It
possible to obtain an explosive com

pound of greater strength triaii blasln,
gelatine, butsaf;x mixtures are lea
strong.

If phosphorescence la due to vlbratloi
of material particles, It would seer
that magnetism might affect It. Tak
lag Ion/; tubes of sulphide of lime, sul
phld'i of 7.1ne, nitrate of aranlum, uni
other more or less phosphorescent sub
stances, Mr. Alexandra do Hiirnptlnn
has placed a portion of their strcugtl
under., the Influence ot powerful rrisg
nets, but In no case could any Inllupnc
upon th'-.pbosphofcsccncfl be dstofttui!
The tubt'S romalned uniformly IlKhtoi
In the dark, the brightness gradtjall;
and uniformly lsa suing.

Serum trcatmer t for drunkenness 1
no new thing. Di Crevally, of Sydnej
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about woman's Ills can bo1 franklytoldbyonewoman

s to another,
» Remember that Mrs
. Pinkham Is a woman.
- Rsmomborthatheradvloe

Sftr# jrnnfiJn/aio
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a million women of weaknessespeculiar to their
sex.
Remember that no man

over soos a letter written
to ftlr3. Plnkham for
advice, that the letter Is
opened, road and answaredby women, and
no testimonial over pub'
llshod without special
permission.
Remember that Lydia E.

Plnlcham's Vegetable
Compound Is the recognizedsafeguard of woman'sfieaiCi.
Remember these things

when some other remedy
Is suggested, andrememberthem whan you want
advise. Mrs. Pinkham's
address Is Lynn, Mass-
has tested It for two years, inoculating
with serum from a long-intoxicated
calf, and has been forced to concludi

} that the lessening of the appetite for
1 liquor noted for two. or three days Is
s due entirely to Imagination. Inocula3tlons with water had the same tempor3ary effect.

The roadside trees about Salem,v- southern India, are mostly tamarlna, '

* whose fruit Is sold, but whos»i scanty2 shade Is said to be so harmful that ca:'tie never'seek it and vegetation die.s
1 In It.

f The progress made up to July in
£ keeping hall from crops by canuon-flr.Ing has been reported by V. Vermcrol,
i of Villefranche. A special form of can7non Is used, and trigonometric rrieas-urement shows that the atmospheric
t whirl set up by Its discharge may reach j

a neigat or more tnan a mile. .The comimotion produced In the clouds trarsaforms the hafl Into rain. In experience
In the Rhone Valley, It has.been found

, that each gun protects about sixty
acres/ the cost of the station being a litetie less than $1 per acre, and the annual

i expense of maintenance.allowing for
3 GOO shots.about sixty-five cents per
r acre. Prompt and concerted action is

ensured by a code of signal.1*. The conlfidence felt in the system in lndic-Hed
. by the fact that 15.000 shooting stations
t have been already established In Italy,

while insurance companies have reducedtheir premiums 33 per cent in
1 protected districts.

t Hardened casein, more or less opaque,
has long been used as a substitute for
horn and similar materials. To make a

a clear solution that dries into a transsparent homy substance. A. Spltteler,
t of Prlen, Bavaria, swells the finely dl2vlded dry casein In three or four times

Its weight of water, and then adds
a, about one-tenth as much caustic soda
V In the form of a. five per cent solution,
t On standing a couple of hours, the Jelly
i at first formed separates Into a clear
e liquid and a sediment, and the liquid
3 must be decanted or siphoned off.

This method of producing artificial
; slate Is given by a German authority:

Solid potash, water glass and soda
water glass, one part of each, are finely

, powdered in a mortar,and boiled ninety
r minutes in twelve, parts of soft water,

when they are completely dissolved. A
pulp is then made by grinding seven

H parts of natural slate with one part of
l lampblack. This Is added to the water
, glass solution, and the rather thick

mass ia brushed upon tin plates, previouslyroughened with sandstone.
i

s The curious fact has been noticed
j that In hundreds of photographs of ath.letes, taken at the instant of victory,

only one shows a pleasant expression.

Af/I Tfnnooron
v.u ".jr1""-""

u Boston Evening Heruld: Joseph
. Llndauer, of Nashville, Tenn., well
i) known In southern political circles, was
l* questioned lust night at the Tourulne
f on the present political situation In the

south. Said he: "The Democratic
party to-day Is an old woman dancing
frantically to the music of William Jen\nlngs Bryan's pistol practice. With

,1 skirts grunped tightly and lifted high,
she Is hopping ungracefully up and
down while Bryan checrs her on, shoutnIng 'Dance, old lady, dance!'

g "I whs a Democrat, but I refused to
f submit to a man who Is worse than an

Imperialist, who Is an absolute dictator
{ of his party and who, Jf he could, would
i be absolute dictator of the American

people.
"Silver Is not the most damnable

thing about the platform on which
Bryan stands. The clause, 'We are op.posedto the law by injunction,' means
anarchism and riot."

Sam Jones' Rhetoric.
Prexjchers ain't got no wings, I've

slept with them. I've seen them with
their coats off.
A first class preacher should be a

mixture between a billv coat and a
'' mule. He could butt with one end and
3 kick with the other.

I wouldn't caro If the whole world
thought i was a hypocrite. Just ho long
ns Ood and Hum Jones thought I

n wasn't.
n

Accidents Will Happen. John
. Itrown, u (». A. It. veteran, of 2440 Marshallstreet, Philadelphia, ss'ys: "Ily;1 a mere accident I came ncross Dr. Ak-new's Catarrluil Powder, I was u grout

sufferer from that dread malady.Ca,tarrh. This wonderful remedy effected
a speedy and permuncnt euro, and I

- have been no thankful that I am wlll,»lug to spend much time In spreading
the good news." Hold by Charles H.
Ooetzo, Twelfth and Market streets..

J -10.
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An Impressive Leason.
A sister^ thb latv E. P. fCo? tells,an I

amusing slQry of iho flrjt lesson which
she anil herbrother aver received in
'Romtin History,'says'the Youth's Companion.
Among our moat loved and honored

guests, during our childhood, was Dr.
Samuel Cox, for inany/years a prominentclergyman In.New,York. At times
our conversation turned on history, and
I remember, on one occasion, he asked
Edward and me if we could give him
the names if the First Roman Triumvirate.
At "this period of our existence the

name "Cajesar" was associated exclusivelywith-an old colored* man,'..whom
we often visited, and wha lived upon a

lonely road in the neighborhood. Wo
were vastly astonished, therefore, to
learn that the name had ever btxn borne
by a-more illustrious person than oar
duaky friend; but we listened entranced
to the story of the rivalries of Caesar
ana Jr'ompey ror the empire or tno
world.
Unhappily'the good doctor could nut

remember the name of the third triumvir,and the lack troubled him greatly.
That ni^ht, about 2 o'clock, I was startledby a loud knock on ray .budroom
door, and Dr..Cox called out:

"I replied that I was.as Indeed was

every one else In the house by that
time.
"It's Crassua," said the doctor, and

then he returned to his room, greatly
iclleved.
Neither Edward r.or I ever forgot that

flrst lesson In Roman hl3tory.

Kipling "Was Hungry.
I-Iere Is an amusing story which Is

told of Kipling by Cecil Rhodes, says :i
writer in Mainly About People. After
the siege of Klmberley they were both
staying at a beautiful little Dutch
farm, the home of one of Mr. Rhodes'
managers. One morning early the i'ag
was hauled down from the flagstaff,
probably by some, rebels, and the man-
user waa sq airaiu lesi iinoacs Keen
eye should notice It, that ha hurriedly
begged the privilege of showing him
round the fruit farms before tyreak/asf.
Mr. Kipling, who was In a drair.y
mood, stayed behind. But dreaminess
presently gave place to hunger as time
went on, the Hag was hoisted, and Mr.
Rhodes did not appear. On their way
home Mr. Rhodes and the manager
were surprised to c$lne across, on every
tree'they passed, big placards bearing
In bold, black letters, such sentences as
"Famine; We are Starving; Feed Utr,"
and this sort of thing went on until
they got to the front door, where they
found written In atlll more startling
type:

For the Human Race.
Breakfast.

Purifies the Mind.Invigorates the System-:It has Sustained Thousands; It
will Suautaln You. See that You

Get It.
And Inside, on every available wall

and door there were placards getting
cnuiifcur uiuii mey came 10, *wny uiti
When a Little Breakfast Prolongs
Lite?" "It Is Late." "It 13 Still Later.''
Until at last they came to the little
room where Kipling sat waiting for his
breakfast, innocent, but hungry. It
was, of course, the characteristic work
of the author of "Stalky & Co."

Stories of Mark Twain.
Mark Twain, like many oth»T notabilities,has been osVailcd with the questionof what books have Inlliitnceil him,

says the Golden Tunny Magazine, and
to one inquirer he replied with characteristiccourtesy and humor: "The
books that have, most Inlluenced my
life? With pleasure. This Is the list:
'Innocence Abroad,' 'Roughing It,'
'Huckleberry Finn,' 'Prince and Pauper,''Tom Sawyer,' 'Yankee at the
Court of King Arthur,' 'Personal Reminiscencesof Joan of Arc,' 'Pudd'nhead
Wilson,' 'Following the Equator.' and
the publications of the late Ilrm of
Charles L. Webster & Co."
Another correspondent, who was evidentlyanxious that the bonks which

had Inlluenced Mark should Intlut'nce
her, wrote requesting him to send her
some of his books for sale at a church
bazar. Clemens complied with her re-

quest, and Instructed his publishers In
the* following terms: 'Tleuse charge' £2
against me, and for the same send me
several of my book?, making a discount
to me that will make the £2 go as far
as possible, for the cause Is a pious on**.
Don't send the books to me. Send them
to Mrs. , Birmingham. I don't know
tftu lady, but she applied to me on behalfof her huRbnnd's church. Going ;o
hold a church fair there, and wants
some of my books to sell to thu godly.
1 have nsurcil lr.:r that the same shall
bo done, I being rath?r down on the
godly, though I did not tell her that."
Nor In his distress does his humor forsakehim. When the reporters circulatedthe story that Mark Twain was

dying In poverty In London, he observedgravely, "Yes, 1 am dying.of
course, I am dying. But 1 do not know
that 1 am going to ho it faster than
anyoouy ui»e.

An Editor's Dramatic Entrance.
That a widely known editor, even

though the father of :i still more famous
son, Is sometimes caught off his guard,
was shown nt a recent meeting In Philadelphia,says a writer In the Saturday
Evening Post.

It was a grcnt mass meeting at one of
the'theatres. Bverv scat was ocfctipled,
and crowds bealeged the entrances. So
turbulent was the crowd even at the
Btugc door that It was locked on the In*
side. The messenger hoys for the newspaperswere let out and In through a

window of the green room. The boys
had to climb a high picket fence, Jump
down Into an enclosure, clamber up on
a window sill, and then, when the windowwas opened, drop down to the tloor
Inside.
One of the boys had Just been admit*

led. But before the window could In
closed there loomed up, on the high sill,
the form of a man. lie wits well drcse*

__ I
DRIEST
VIOUS WRITERS.

.-l.il

ed and of dlstlni;ulshod appearance?. Ho
had scaled the pointed Iron pickets at
th? imminent rkjk of body and ralm'snf,^
had clambered to Ihe sill, and stood
there, poised like a»blrd about to Mutter
down from a tree'branch. His knees
were crooked for the spring.
"Hello, there! Go back, you!" cried u

policeman. '

A shade of pained annoyance caniq
over' the .'climber's face.
"My good man, I'm Air. "

back!"
Thy man became a trifle embarrassed;

but persistently Hold his piacy. Still
keeping hi.> kn?es crooked in their birdlikeposition, hQ'fumblad in his pocket
and drew forth a card.
"I'm a newspaper man. See! Here's

my police card!"
The puilccmah became tolerantly

suave at once, and the man dropped to
the iloor, straightened out his coat and
cuffs, and walked smilingly to the stage.
It was Mr. Clarke Da\i3, editor of the,
Philadelphia Public Ledger, and the
father of Mr. Richard Harding Davis.

Kuskln on tho Locomotive.
The folowing description of a locomotivefrom Kuskln's pen is a beautiful

picee of word painting, says thtf ChicagoJournal:
"I cannot express the amazed awe,the

crushed humanity, with which I sometimeswatch a locomotive take its
breath at a railroad station, and think
what work there is in its bars and
wheels, and what manner of men they
must be who dig brown Ironstone out of
the ground and forgo it Into that! What
assemblance of accurate and mighty
faculties in", them; more than flashy
power over melting crag and colled fire,
fettered and finesses at last into the
precision of watchmaking; Tltanlan
hammer strikes, beating out of lava
these.glittering cylinders and timely respondentvalves and line ribbed rods,
which touch each other as a serpent
writhes In noiseless gliding and omnipotenceof grasp; Infinitely complex,
anatomy of active steel, compared with
which the skeleton of a living creature
would seem to a careless observer
clumsy and vile.a mere morbid secretionand phosphatous prop of flesh!
"What would the men who thought

out this, who beat, it out, who touched
It into Its polished calm of power, who
set it to its appointed task and triumphantlysaw it fulfill its task to the utmostof their will, feel or think about
this weak hand of mine, timidly leading
a little stream of water color which I
cannot manage Into an imperfect
shadow o£ something else.mure failure
la every motion and endless disappointment?What, I repeat, would thcss
iron dominant genii think of me, and
what ought I to think of them?"

Max O'Rell's New Novel.
To the shrewd observer, competent

craftsman and witty raconteur like
Max O'Rell it probably looked an easy J
task Indeed to write a novel, says a
writer in the Saturday Evening Po3t. It
Is more than likely that he has chang2d
his mind; or at least has come to realizethat it is harder to write a good
novel than to write one such as
"Woman and Artist."
The story Is, of course, developed

with Intelligence; and a sparkle of epigramcannot but show, once In a great
while, 011 the pages which have passed
under Max O'Rell's pen. But the charactershave about the llexiblllty of
clothos-plns, the vital warmth of pupputsworked on wires. If they were a
little more real, the folly of their actionswould be exasperating; but, as It
Is, no reader will blame them for anythingthey do. The whole performance
is commonplace, dull (how did Max
O'Rell achieve dullness?) mechanical,
and lacking In psychological perception.
It Is manifestly written for the trade.
Fortunately the author's reputation is
quite too well established to suffer any
serious jar from a failure In a Held not
ma u\> it.

No Joke in That.
Brooklyn Life: "You Americans,"

Bald the London young man, as he stoppedsucking his cane, "are always insinuatingthat we Englishmen don't
know what a real Joke Is. Now, Just
hold your Bides while I go over this one
which 1 read In a home paper a week
ago:

" 'The countess.M'lord, you were at
the grand dinner lust night, were you
not? Just a while ago I heard one of
those vulgar Americans make the re:mark that this morning you had a big
head.

" 'The duke.But, m'lady, there's
nothing In It.' "

The American looked as sober as a
criminal court Judge.
"Well?" he asked.
"Don't you see," explained the disgustedBritisher, poking the other In

the ribs with his cane, "the counteBs
says some one accused her companion
(ha!) of having a big head (ha! ha!),
and he declares (p-ah! ha!) there's
nothing in It!"
"Yes, but.."
"Wuratcd Idiocy, but what?"
"Her companion was a duke."
"Yes."
"And not any different from the rest

of the English nobility?"
"No. But the Joke, the Joke! It is so

adroitly put. In apparent lnndvertence"
(desperately) "tho duke admits thorn
Is nothing In his head! Now, do you
see?"
"Well, It's n little strange that tho

duke could mnke such u frank and candliladmission, but.where does the
Joke come In?"

A Wonderful Youiip Man.
Boston Evening Itecord: .Tames

Walsh, member of tho stork exchange
of Cripple Creek. Is forty-eight years of
nge, was a grandfather three years ago
and smokes at least forty clgaw? every
day.

LOUD COLERIDGE wrote: "Fend mo
fifteen dozen Cook's Imperial Extra Dry
Wine. I tried It while hero and find It
superior."
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Usui, iicuralgin, liunb^o,,sciatica,
Sj T6.st.alinn is the specinc: remedy.
rt Too otyeh morphine is jriven to
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<5 permanent cure.
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secret, patent medicine.. The injure*
2 bottle. It has been prescribed by p]
a druggists. |t.co a bottle.

8 MELLJEK DRUG COIYIF

Cure Irapotency, Night Emulsions,' Loss of I
cases, all effects of self-abuse or

\ A nerve tenlc and blood bull
glow tc pale cheeks and restores
mai* 50C. per box. 6-boxes for
able guaranfee to cars or rcfi

fiNiN ^cnc* *or circular and conv of oar t

mmu tailei
(YELLOW IJ.UEL}

Positively guaranteed cure for Loss of Porre
Organs, Paresis, Locomotor Ataxia, Mr.rvo
Paralysis and thd Results of Excessive Use c

in pltin package, $1.00 a box, 6 for $3.00 1

cure in 30 days or refund money paid.
NEP.VITA MEDK

Clinton and Jackson Stroots
Sold by Cl»as. II. Goetze, Druggist, K

ing? W. Va.

everything new,

BETHANY'S (
BETHANY.

SEPTEMBER

Large Purses for Trotti

SPECIAL ATI

Great Display of Live Stock
chinery. Unexcelled Enti

write for c

OP,\ CARMAN, President.

Old Ar- Portponed, 1jpyiP!W[f 0 HERVOUS DEBILITY,$
Sold by Chas. R. Goetze, Druggist, cor.

EDUCATIONAL.

MOUNT
~

DE CHANTAL Wheeling,
ACADEMY, W-Va:

IN THE CHARGE OF THE
Sisters of the Visitation. B. V. M.

Fifty-Third Year, 1900-1901, *
Opens Wednesday, Sept 12.

Cltmnto dcstrablo for dellcnto girls.Ten turn's Inttutlfnll** laid out. (Jolf,
rcimlH. Croquet uud other nthlctfu
pmcH, Kxeollpuv euro; rcatjonable
rates. Address I

The Dlrcctrcss of
Mount dc Chantal Academy,

Nonr, AVlu'ollnu. W, Vri.'

Linsly Institute.
CLASSICAL,
MILITARY,
ENGLISH.

ollicer of the ITnlted States Navy. Boys
received from- seven years up. Enrollmentof FtvuU-ntfi Friday. August 31. at
10 n. m. First day or cnmp. Monday,September 3. Recitation? bc^.n .M* ;.-lay,September 17.

BOARD OF TRUSTEES.
A. J. Clarke, Esq., president; Rev. Jacob iBrlttlngham. vice president; John L.Dickey, M. D., rcorotary: R. C. Dalzcll,Esq., treasurer: William B. Simpson. Esq.,John J. Jones. Esq.. Hon. N. E. Whltakcr,John S. Naylor. Esq.. Augustus Pollack.Esq.. Hon. J. B. Sommorvllli*. lion. W.P. ihihbard. Henry M. Russell. E?q.. WilliamF. Stlfel. Esq.. B. Walker Peterson,Esq.. William II. llearne. Esq.Balne C. Dent. U. S. Navy, Commandant.
For further particulars rail on or addressany member of the Board ofTrustee?, the Commandant, or Loo. R.Brllles. A. M., No. »X Main street. WhorlIng,W. Va. _j aulti

...SCHOOL...
A Few'of Our Specialties:

Skilled Teaohors.
Thorough Courses.
Practical "Work Only,Plcasaut. locution.
Best Equipment*.(Joo.l Payinn'situations.
Good Discipline. 1

Open l)av and Nljrht.
iicm- or isvo;*,* thioir.

For larRo eatnloguis giving fi*ll lntormnMon,enll or ndilronh

WHEELING BUSINESS
rAM TPP CornerMath andNil I rur Twelfth St roots.

Telephmio 10«».

VIRGINIA COLLEGE
Fot'YOUNG LADIES, Roanoke, \/n.
Opens Hept. lfltli, 1M0. Oae of the Irnd'.r.TSchool* for Young nOim In the South. Mbr*nlfleent Imlldlnp*. Ml wodfrn hnproTftnentf.ratnpuft ten awes. «»:.. uamntnin rrtnciy inValley at Vft fntiid lor health. kurcf.csn nudAwenmn tetic)>ci!>. Fu)J coutve. Unexcelled iadvanlagcn In Mt. MuMc and Elocution Mu- |Uonl> tnim thirty.Stale?. l'crcatnloRUCKnddttMMATIiR P. IUHUl.N 1'tcMJcr.t, Itonrnfcc. Yn. (jctn-uhq.fr \v \
patents'and"t'rade-marksT"

patents and ~'
trade-marks.

Proper protection pccured'ln nil coun-
IrlcH. Kellnblo aervlco at moderate rates.
Advice frco. Correspondence solicited. 1
H. e. DUNLAP, Patent. Attorney.

Uollly Ilulldlnc. Wheeling. W. Vo.

fill |jositvve agony Is a part ot tmuma- 11gout and other diseases tot which i!
quiet this pain and to save the tier- Iiliiiie would never rare the disease. Iinimcnts arc equally ineffective for 1

odyno' more helpful and far safer 1inatins ingredients which cure the 1

MARK l I
unctions of accretion, dissolving jil causing them to leave the body } 1liver, kidney8, bowels and skin. S
ee to uny sufferer, on 'request, tells jONG\HN*n. TON'GAUNK ifl not a !
lyents arc plainly marked oti cyerv 0
ajsicians^ for ao years.' Sold by oil I

'AMY, ST. LOUIS, *710. I

&BB 1 "ft Restore Vitalilj111 | \ Lost VigorStLlalJ snd Manhooii...
erioryiaH wasting disixcessand^ indiscretion.
ider.Brings the piuk PILLSthe fire of youth. By
2.50, with our bank- 550)jnd the money paid. ~.-Blinkable guarantee bond. *

EXTRA STRENGTH
Immcdiato Results

r. Varicocele! Undeveloped ,©r Shrunken
us Prostration, Hysteria, lsis, Insanity,if Tobacco, Opium or Liquor. By mil
with our bankable guarantee bond U
Address

)AL COMPANY
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS

farket and Twelfth streets; "Wheel
tths&v

EVEN THE NAME.

jREAT FAIR.
, VV. VA.

4, 5, 6, 1900.

ng and Pacing Races.
"RACTIONS.
. Large Exhibition of Ma-
ries in all Departments.
ATALOGUE.

C. B. SCOTT, Secretary.
_________________

au23-25»29-.<el

*h£ Wftl of Nercotis Disease* Is nt base of bnle.
len the nervecellsat this point waste, a ternKe B
rlitic of the fvstem occurs. Nervous DcbUitr, w

rophy, Varicocele, l?nilinf Memory l'ain in Ban Ispcpsui,Insomnia, Etc., ore symptom of thii f f
inltion. N>ijlectrcl. it results in Paresi*.rn« fe-:
anity, or Consumption. Palmo Tablets[|!j[i, p.
e these ilU by renewinc the starred ry
Is, checking nil drains and replacing wcokncu f/ijh strength und ambition., floca box; tiboxrt
Ith iron-clad giuimnteel $5.00. Send for Fit;
>k, ttALSiO DKUU CO., CLEVELAND. 0.
Unrket and Twelfth streets. apl4

ITKTANCIAL.

THE
NATSONAL

EXCHANGE BAffl
OF WHEELING. p

Capital $200,OOi I
Surplus and Profits 00,000

DIRECTORS.
[I. N. Vnncc, John Frew. |John Wnterhouac. John L. DlcKf. g
SV. E. Stone, Geo. S. SUM
W. II. Frank. J. M. Bro«».

Wm. Elllnehoin.

OFFICERS.
J, N. VANCE, . , . Preside"**
JOHN FREW. . Vice President.
LAWRENCE E. SANDS. Cashier.
WM. B. IRVINE, Ass*t. Cashier.

Business entrusted to our core nil} t* 10
cclvc prompt ond cartful "^^''ntion. ^ R

3ANK OF THE OHIO VALLEY. |C.'AIMTA I*.$175,000.

WILLIAM A. I SETT....'
MORTIMER POLLOCK....Vice PrMl»«
I. A. MILLER
r. If. McDONAI.D Ans't. Ca*N«»
Drufts on England, Ireland. France Ml

Germany.
DIRECTORS.

William A. Ifett, Mortimer Polloc*,
J. A. Robert Simpson,
K. M. Atkinson. C. M. Frlssell.

Jullun Pollock.
llAN'NIHAL FORBES..'. pE!ffi2I. A. JEFFERSON £*»*«CIIA5. 7.AMB A««Utant C»w*

BANK 0F~WHEELING.
CAPITAL, 9*200,000* PAID IN*

WilEteLIN'J. W. VA.

DIRECTORS.
Allen Brock. Jonrph F. Pnull
Cl»n*. Schmidt. Hrnr\- PleV<cr«on.
Howard Simpson. Hannibal Forbes.

A. J. Clarho.
Interest paid on special depo*lt>.

^
Imum drifts ^V^PK,?(&oi£i!anj;.

mi'il"arti*.
INSURANCE. _____

Real Estate
Title Insurance.*£<£&
If you purchaje or make n loan on

estate liuvo tho. title' insured vj .

Wheeling Title & Trust Co,
No. 1305 Market Street.

II. M. llUSSISLL..'. Pre»ld«»j
U F. STJFEl. s>crrt»7

J. JtAWMKG Vice
IVM. II. TitACV AWt. SecrjW
3. It. E. GILC111', 1ST.. Kxmnlntr of Tltjj*

HAIK BALSAM. I
^

'AINSLIE'S HAIR BALSAM"
Cleanups ami Iwauttlles tho
motes a luxuriant growth. Never »''*

o restore Gray I lair to Its youthful «'"
Cures #cnJp diseases ana hair fall'1*

£c a bottle. (Send stamps.)
A. M. AINSLII: CO.,

OLBNRIOUP, N-*'


